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TACK met his Friend Dick, and ſome Compliments paſt; 
He ſaid, by the by, he had marry'd at laſt. 
| T8 That's well, quoth his Friend,--No, not ſo well neither; 
| For none but the Dev'l cou'd link us together ; 
Her Tongue, without ceaſing, by Night or by Day, 
_ As loudas a Tempeſt, as rough as the Sea! 
Poor Feck] lament thee, fo hard is thy Fate! 
| '  ___ No, not fo hard neither,----I got with my Kate 
| A Brace of good Thouſands ; and thus Men of Skill, 
By gilding, can ſwallow the bictereſt Pill. 
| Then Matters are better by far than 1 chought. 
| | ___ No, Six->---When you hear of the Bargain I bought, 
T laid it all out in ſome Sheep, like a Sort; hy 
And they all took the Scab, and they dy'd of the Rot. 
_ Alas, I lament thee,----For better for worſe 
Thy Wife and thy Money have both prov'd thy Curſe. 
| No, not fo bad neither ; I made up what's loſt: 
For I got for the Skins quite as much as they coſt. 
O ho did you ſo,----then your Loſles are cafy. 
And were your dear Katy but fo, how 'twould pleaſe ye ! 
No, not quite fo eaſy, two Thouſand good Pound, 
I gave for a Houſe, which is burn'd to the Ground. 
Then Dick I lament thee, thou'rt ruin'd for Life. 
No, not ſo bad neither, ----1t barn'd my Wife. 
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The AUTHOR of this has a very compleat ColleQion of Martri- 
 mony-Stories, and intends -if this mgets- with -a favourable Reception, to. 
oblige the Publick with 253 more. 


 *A1l Perſons of what Degree ſoever, are defired to ſend their Curtain-_ 
Lectures, zotidem werbis, to the Printer hereof, and they ſhall be cranflared 
into Verſe of the ſame Kind. | Es | 


